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deep drifts of snow lying in his hollows, but all
his three tops are powdered with snow fallen in the
last few days. It has been quite dry at Brin, but
here it has been raining violently, and all the
streams are full. The Loehy, which flows by this
place, is a noble river, and full of sea trout. A
dear old gentleman who has hired from Lord Abin-
ger the reach between this and the sea, and with
whose wife Nelly got talking at the table d'hdte,
wants me to stay over to-morrow and to take his
second salmon rod in place of his nephew, who has
not yet arrived. It is really very kind of him,
and some day I will come by myself, or with Dick,
for fishing as one's main business; as it is, I can-
not sacrifice Nelly. We have come into the stream
of tourists here, Cook's among the number; with
them also Nelly has made acquaintance, and knows
their whole history. But there are very nice people
travelling too, and you would not dislike anything
but the wind and cold. In my two days in that
stormy wind on Loch Ruthven I managed to set
up a flying faceache, which comes on at night,
when I am warm in bed, and bothers me a great
deal. We had a really beautiful drive from Brin
to Loch Ness this morning; all the latter part, the
descent through deep wooded glens to Loch Ness,
you would have enjoyed extremely. Then there
was a lady on board with her family, an invalid
boy among them, whom she stuck to, just as you
used to stick to Tommy; her husband and the
other children went and came and looked at the
view and at all that happened on the voyage, but